Where did you eome ;——H “
Out O ihe orecywhers inio pom "

Where did th ?
Ot 08 e S e aree s0 blue

Where did you \ Hidle tear?
Imum:l?u beta

What makes your foishiead so mmnooth and

mwn.-lmlm

A
m-,hmdmtllh » warm. white

rose
I saw something betier than anyo ne kuows.

Whenos that thres.cornered smile of bliss?
Thres angels gave me at once a kiss,

‘Where did this oar?

God opotin and 3t snme bt £ Sear.

Whare did thoss and bands?

lnwuulom muﬁam

wb?u did you come, you darhing

From the same box as the charub's wrings,

How did all come to be ?
(i b bty il T

God of meand

I beseech
happiness

a moment,
r:ul You hold my life and
your hands’ —and the voice of Adel-
bled as he spoke The
earnesiness that
bade, even for an instant, any doubt
to
'

“PC“‘I' . In

il
:

Myrtle Mahaffy was a beautiful girl,
just budding into sweet womanhood,
and Adelbert loved her dearly., They
hud wandered together this summer af-
ternoon fiom the mutinee to the strest-
car, and he had asked her to be his
wife. It was in answer to this ques-
tion—the eurnest appeal of a man whose
whole uature was wrapped up in a pus-
sion he could neither con! nor cast
aside—that Myrtle had spoken the
words with which our s opens, She
had uttered them lightly, even careless-
ly,and atthe instant they were falling
upon Adelbert's ears witn the horrible

tinctness that marks the ringing of
& prison-bell as it tolls the knell of the
murderer within the wulls of the dun-
geon mdhad sﬁuilad witchingly
upon Caryll, who was pass.
ln[x. and said, ‘How do? in a eheery
voice to a girl friend who accompanied
him, but at heart Myrtle knew tf:znahe
wus taking a step tbut might alter the
whole course of her life. She wus a

irl of perceptive faculties, a

Judge of human nature, and knew
that he who had spoken to her those
words that only devotion and
love was & wan of many qualities
and that he would cherish and protect
her with his life’'s blood if necessary.
But still she eould not bring herself to
marry him. She had walched bim
closely during an acquaintance of near-
1y two yeurs, and noticed with paln how
hie sedulously avoided candy stores and
ice-cream ns. ‘I can never marry
& man,’ she had said to her mother one
day, ‘who shies at the sight of a candy-
store like a horse at a fire-en-
give'! And when the expected avowal
cawme she had kept her word.

Adelbert turned around in a dazed
sort of way after Myrtle bad rejected
him, and walked swiftly towards the
/had been sp for-

im from the reverie iuto
fillen, “Great heavens!’

he said, ‘I forgot to pay her car fare,
N matter If thé besuty seorned
my proffered love, I 'should not have

done this. She will think it is not the
Eomp ) i that in my veins, |
ut thab

menial mind gﬂnp&l with sor-
did thoughts—'and he ehewed 8o ner-
vously at a toothplck that a fellow-
olerk who met him i ed that per-
chance he hud been ted to dinner.

All the afternoon Adelbert stood
moodily: behind the ribban counter
thinking of how he should revenge him-
naughty girl who had wreck-
ed his happiness. AU precisely 4:30
o'clock a fierce joy lighted up his coun-

tenance, and putting un his hat he left
thestore, * & # .
As the bells of St. Agnes' Oburch

were ll‘.rlkl!l:ggﬁ a yom!:g A »mg
htly u steps of a magn t
“rvgldo,a;cei., and was soon seated in the
sumptuously-furnished parlor. The
roprietor of the house, & benevolent-
rooklng old gentleman, entered the
room, ‘Do you wish to see me?" he
sald to Adelbert Tompkins—for it was

:&whohdnmu;hny up the

'ﬁ-.' replied the M man, ‘you
1 seek.

‘What would you ¥ said the old gen-
tleman.
‘You are the Cushier in Lhe
Ba'l;k.lmruammm
am’ ¢ -

room h a check for $50,000,

“tified it and handed the picu'ot paper

+now i fortune—to the young man.

‘| have but one fuvor to ssk,’ hesaid,
‘and that is, that you will marry my
daughter. [ wouldn't like to let as
ure go out of the
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rmﬁiﬁ-b patated leaves are

Along the winding way;

And far in whi'e,

The sun that sends o tw wander here
quist smlle,

Pours vut on the fule !
The swestest of the yoear.

Whera the solemn shade, .
Verdure mdn:rw-. where many branches

meet; »
So grawfu nroon of Bummer made
Neviwnamarar

Lot in through all the trees
OCoine tbe strange rays: he foreat depths are
It

Thelr sunny colored foliage in the breeze
Tﬂllqmmﬂm

The rivalet. lnte ausesn,

Where, bickering through the shrub,its waters

run,
Shines with the image ol its golden screan,
And glunmerings of the sun,

Beneath crimsnn tres,
Lover to lbufl?n: maid migut breathe his
Ame,
Nor ma k within its roseats canopy

Her blush of maldan shame,

Oh, Autumn, why =0 soon

Dopart iho hites that otk thy forests glad,
Fhy gentle wind, and thy falr, sunny moon,
And isave thee wild and sad!

Abl! 'twere a lot too bless'd,
Forever in thy coloied shades (o stray;
Amld the tresses of the soft south wesl
rorove nod dream for aye:

And leave the valn, low strife
That mukes men mad—ihe tag for waalth and

power,
The passious anid the cares that wither
And wasto it little honr. -
Wm, C. Bryant.

JACK--A MENDICANT.

From Helyravia,

A smooth haired, whitish-brown ter-
rier it was, with cropped ears, a black

used to

ter who loved it as he would have lov-

bread; nor even get a bone for a dog.

twenty

him in early life; he had married a
stoiit youn,
only one

she stuck to it us a right.

quiet gentle sort of life

when father and mother were getting

und God’s blessing go with her,
But before M ttie was ten

ble hid come upon him,
huge dre at the factory where he

his master’s rty, wus much burnt
about his fuce, urms and chest. They

hecame out of it in & month’s time
with limbs patohed, fuce sound though
soarred, but eyesight gone forever,
How the stout young wife would
have wept over him if she bad had
time to weep! But time méant mul_'g
in those diys, and she set to work wi

a will to get the daily bread., No more
embroideries for 1t Mattle; sewing
and stitching will seeye her in better
stead now, for she cun earn & shilling
here and a shilli there, by plain
needlo-work am hf”' h

And so things went on for ten yeats
or more. Gula'l: t %h the
house, and cooked their small meals,
and kept things straight and nes
he without his Tyes 1

and even in those _al:iy-n
wherewi ora
o o At L hermdetves.

' Whother change;
fever sék in i neighborhood, and
the brave strong mother was the first
wgl_avluumwih Cd;:wudau:
with grief, Mattie wept her heart ou
then set to work again, but this time
with less of spirit and courage, From

the | house to house Caleb groped his way,

begging for work—he would do what
wmm:d:pmusm;u was,
he said, ‘a glant in strength.’ ‘True,’

the gutters, and in odd corners where | city, where
poor people throw waste and rubbish, | ward and forward all day long, and|day time; so the dog was altogether
picking up its own living as best it | where, if th+ old blind man held oubhis|something extra in the wayof mercies. | to-day,’ saild the old man, ‘not my
could. If it bad not known how to|bat, there might be a chance of finding | ‘How he do live on is a marvel,' one to
‘fend for itself,’ it must have fared |afew stray penece in it at the end of the | anether would wonder, watching the |snow last night and he's waiting for
hardly indeed; for though it had a mas- | day.
The poor people in the house where |day to tuke his stand in the streets;|Give me a hand, neighbor, and help me
ed the sun in the heavens, could his|they lived felt their hearts touched |and ‘the dog is like a child to himnow,’ | along & bit, will ye? 8o the woman
blind eyes have been lighted for one| when they saw the old man and the|they would say as they noted Jack sit-

cannot so much as buy an ounce of | her, God only knows.'

christened Martha, but whom everyone | thought you would like it, and may
loved to call Mattie. She looked as if | by and by 'twill help to lead the old | with a loaf of bread and a few
she had been born to a pet name, and |man along.'
Mattie was | puppy gratefully and called him Juck | neck and the poor animal let free to
sent to school und taught embroideries | after her boy triena. They knotted a | forage for himself in the alleys and | he week.'
and needlework; she was not to work | piece of cord together and put it round | gutters. Jack in this way becume
hard, as her father nnd mother had|Juck’s neck, and every :
done before her, but’ wis to dead thefthe child and the terrier pup were to |uv'clock he was released from duty; it
soevident- ptbe seen finding ther way ulong t.e|took him about an hour to find his din-
ly intended her for; and if, by and by, | streets to the bright sunshiny wall,

said the people; ‘but a blind giant is of
no use to us, and we are too poor to
pay six & day for nothing.'

‘1 will go into the workhouse,' said

Caleb. ‘No man 1 | &
l;ron y little gh#l e&.&w‘l‘w

e A ARy
sought * not toleave her, telling
him a secrel he had meant to tell the
dead mother, how that she had married
secretly a flne-looking young fellow,
who had gone, she knew not where,
nor even whether the name in which
he had married her were his own.

Culeb lifted up his voiee and cursed
the day ein he had lost his eye-
sight. but the glimmer of
duylight wherewith to guide my steps,
I would search the world through to
find the false-hearted coward who has
brought this shame to our door. Lord,
Thou hast dealt hurdly with me in-
deed!" he said, with his sightless balls
lifted heavenward.

Mattie drooped day by day, but still
she managed Lo keep her customers to-
gether, and sent home smart dresses
for gay young shop-girls to wear in the
summer evenings when they went
wialking vut with their sweethearts.
By und by a second Mattie came—a
little fair-haired, blue-eyed thing, like
Muttie the frst; and though Caleb
cursed again the false-hearted man
who had lefv nis Mattie to struggle
through her troubles alone, the little
oreature came like a gleam of sunshine
into the dark life, and no one thought
wore of her baby comforts, or touk
more tender care of the tiny fragile
thing, than the old blind grandfuther.

For Caleb was fust becoming a pre-
maturely old man now. He lucked the
first of youlh's greatest preservers—
honest, steady, constant work; and he
lucked also the second—good, plain,
wholesome food. What wonder if his
back wus bent, his brow wrinkled and
his hair thin and gray!

How they managed to struggle
through another five years he did not
know, no one quite knew, The furni-
ture in the little room (they had ouly
one room now) grew less and less; also
their bread was often eaten without but-
ter; also when the winter came round
to have a cough and

Mattie be?n
compluin of a pain at her chest. Then

Culeb whispered something in little

patch over one eye, und only half u| Mattie’s ear, and the child led him
tail; a thin, shadowy sort of thing that |down the stairs and along the streets | a erust of bread to eat, some straw or ;
grub about in the twilight in|to a bright sunshiny wall in the big|old clothes to lie down on at night, and | Spare; you'll not get your bread that

ple were pas~ing back-

And one day a small rough boy in

country-woman, snd had [the house brought to little Mattie a
ld by her—a blue-eyed, | white terrier pup.
fair-haired darling, whom thay had |to drown it,’ he said, ‘but I told him I |of the house; so when he camein at|who talked and laughed loudly as they

be | four o'clock in the winter's twilight | went along, One said, *It doesn't do

‘Father was going

Little Maitie took the

day the old man,

hurriedly up to them. ‘You'd best

duughter for ten years or wore, and

of | worked, und Caleb, in bis zeal to save|never could—in this life, al uny rate, Caleb sore'y.

seu her again. Bat poor people, you
know, hiaven't much tiine to spend in

the matter either,
S0 Mattie und Jack and the grand-
father trudged the streets, and for once
in a way guil hume by duylight, to find
Mattie the elder
uve and-twenty L ﬁ 0n the bed
the sheet stair blood, and her
feet and bands growing dampand cold.
‘Shie's guin' fast,’ said one of the wo
men about the bedside. -
‘0 GGod," eried Caleb, kneeling down

M% .;5:?2.5‘."3 =
S A S
3 ; s after, there

ebbed ou y

‘5;"?: ot 1h $he'big pauper
burial | ' » city. Thit
oy :

shiny wall, Mattio by bl
on his haunches a little .
tie's clothes were very thin now,
her shoes almost droprn&fmn»
feet. One by one the little odd
forts the dead mother had bought her
were taken to the pawnshop, and s few
or At most & six brought
in return. Asm l.ln.; - on
ahe began to grow white shiver as
and draw her breath in as though to
ftou gave her puin. The neighbors
began to shake their heads agaln as Lthey

spabiis

hul over the mother. ‘She's going the
same way,' they said, whispering to-
er ‘and God help the old man then!'
ng the same way, was she? Before
the first winter snow had settled on the
mother's grave, she was gone. Aud
Caleb? Well, he had his dog left him,
and his . and' hﬁ sunshi
wall, and mare ?
people can’ ngthey waat,
you know, in this life.

When little Mattie lay stretched white
and cold on the mnttress on the foor
(the bedstead had long since disappear-
ed) on which her mother had died, the
poor @ came in and did the best
they could for her; poor people are not
always thrashing horses and kicking
dogs to desth, as some think; they
sometimes do little kindnesses one for
the other, and show a refinement which
people in higher ranks occasionally for-
gel. So one brought a clean white
sheet and wrapped the little girl in it,
another combed out her fuir hair, and a
third (a fower-girl) put a spray of fern
und geranium into her small, thin
hund.

She's looking that lovely, Caleb, she
is," suid & brown old woman of sixty
with » handkerchief tied over her
head.

‘Lord, for this once!' pleaded Caleb,
lifting kis hands high sbove his head,
‘For one moment only let my eyes be
opened, that they muy see the face 1
have loved and never known.' The
poor people stood back and heard his
prayer, with their breath drawn in.
Almost they expected a miracle to be
performed —bad they not heurd of such
things in the churches *—and for a mo-
ment the film to be lifted from Caleb’s
eyes, that they might rest on the face
e had loved so well, before the cold
earth had shut it in for evermore,
Allin vain. No answering Eph-
phatha was breathed down from the
silent everiasting heavens. Caleb's
bands fell down helplessly to his side,
and Juck crept out of a corner and
licked them, and then the parish people
sent their undertukers to carry Mattie
away to the saume Lig cemetery where
her mother was sleeping.

All gone but Jack! Well, a dog is
something, after all, to have left one;
and when one is old and blind, and
poor, one doesn’t expect a great deal in
life, you know, but is just thankful for

a sunshiny wall to lean against in the
old man creeping down stairs duy after

of carts and car-

hroad,
It was in those days that Jack first

collect the eighteen pennies which
id for his miserable little cupboard
f-:ltlc it was supposed to be) at the top

the cord was unknotted from Juck's

very punctual in his hubits. At four

in the streets; and punctually at five he

would finish in calm enjoyment his

years old, | muke haste home, Culeb,' she suid, *if | hardly eurned meal, to which, be it
or there wus any thought of futher und | you want to see your daughter again [ noted, Caleb never fatled to add some
mother getting old, Caleb's great trou-|alive.! She forgot, poor soul, for the|portion of his own, however scanty it
There was a|moment that Caleb hadu't seen his [ had been,

This winter of 1881 tried Jack and
In the swmmer things
had been u litt’e better with them; peo-
ple had & little more money to spunld,

took him to the hospital, where they |choosing their words, and they don’i |and u few wore hulf-pence would fod
did the best they could for him, awl|expect other people to be very nice in | their way into Caleb's bat; and Jack

wlso would sometimes get & pat on the
hewd und & biscuit or two thrown to
him; but in the winter things began to
go very hardly with them, Nobt thut

kind to thewm. Poor souls] they were
kind enough, as fur as they hud where-
withal to be kind; and one, who re
membered the old man's wife, would
come in and clesn up his rorm for
hitm; and another, who remembered the
blue eyed Matties, would patch up his
uld clothes for him; and all woald give
u kind word or & put to the faithful
Juck, now the old man's sole compun-
ion m ha than this
they ‘bado.  You'sed, ®hen. peo-
ple huve hard work to keep their own
and their children's bodies and souls
together, they can’t be expected to go
about distributing loaves of bread,
have muny remusnts of meals to put
down in their gutters to feed stray dogs
and cats.

When the long froat set in in Janu-
ary, many and many & night did Jack
and Caleb go dinnerless and supperiess
to hed. mes are & little rough just
now, but we'll see them out together,
eh, old friend ¥ Culeb would say when
Jack came to lick his hand by way of

nlﬁz.:nd to testify his opinion
that, w er hnmcd.‘. his master
whs in no sense, to Then they
would turn in together, Caleb on his
straw (the mattress had the way
of his now,) with bis head on

( child, she wasw's [ the people of the house were ever un-
g g on'the bed, |
!

an old box for a pillow, and the faithful

Jack hu qp on his feet.
Would' the
end? It v

wrapped in their warm sealskins and
velvels to suy what & healthy Winter
it was, and for young people with rosy
cheeks, as they looked out their skates
and pulled on their thick gauntlets, to
desennt on the glories of a “fine frost;”
Caleb and Jack taking their stand
ngainst the wall—sunshiny, alas! no
longer—would have told a different
story. Ah, surely never did east wind
sweep down o ruthlessly before, never
befure did snowstorm last so long,never
before were streets so forlorn and
empty of passers-by, Caleb and Jack
went home one terrible duy at least one
hour earlier than usunl—it was useless
wiltiuyg there any longer for alms—
Culeb with one halfpeuny in his hat,
und that the gift ol & poor frozen-out
crossing-sweeper who rightly judged
.h|e old man to be worse off than him-
sell.

Part of & loaf was all Caleb’s food
that duy. ‘Eh, old doggie, thou shalt
have thy bite of it," he said, feeding
Jack with crumbs in the hollow of his
tuind, *ror it's little enough thow'lt find
tor thyself in the gutters, Little
enough, indeed, anywhere, save snow
and fee; and Juck may bunt high and
Juck may hunt low, and thrust his
putient old nose into all sorts of odd
vorners that seem to have a faint scent
of red herring or haddock, but there's
little enough of supper he'll get to-
night.

What was it made him so late on
this particular windy, frosty, snowy
afternoon? Had he lost himself in a
snow-driit? thought Caleb, setting
open wide his door and listening In
vuin for the patter and seramble of the
four little feet up the now carpetless
stairs. Bix, seven, eight o'clock came
und went, and still nosign of Juck;and
Culeb crept to bed at last, shivering and
torlorn and with a sense of utter deso-
lation and loneliness ut his heart which
he had never known before.

Frost, snow, sleet, east wind, went
on through the night and began again
with the dawn. ‘Nay, but you're not
going out, friend?" said a kindly old
body, meeting.Caleb on the stairs as
the old man wenrily and slowly was
feeling his way down, *There’ll not be
a soul in the streets with a penny to

way to-day.’
‘Its my Jack I'm going to look for

bread; it may be he lost his way in the

me now in the old place by the wall,

helped him along to the wall, through

moment by its beams, and who treas-|small white ¢hild creeping down the|ting on his stump of & tail, waiting for | the biting wind and snow, but no sign
ured it as he did the memory of his |stairs together, and heard the poor suf. |a gap in the erus
dead wife, dead daughter, dead grand- | fering daughter coughing as she stoop- | ringes before he would venture to leml
child, yet he had nothing but his love | ed over her dresses und shirts, They | his master across the busy

to give it, and love, as ws all know, [shook their heads at each olher: *Ii L
though it never faileth, and is greater |can’t go on much longer," said one to | began to ‘fend for himself.' Aslongas |ar's wife, who sometimes threw Jack a
than faith and hope, yet in hard timies | the other; ‘and what they'll do without | the two Matlies lived, there was always | hroken biscuit, had taken him in, out
Bo they would | & plate of odds and ends of some sorl— | of pity, for the night.

give little Mattie a cup of tea or a bit | scrape it together how they might—
Caleb had been blind for more than | of cheese to take to her mother, and | waiting for him inside the door when | agking after the dog, there came in two
Once he had been a|the mother would drink the tea and |he came in from his morning’s work;
stroug skilful workman who had never | give the cheese to the little one, and | but after they were gone, things
known a diunerless table nor fireless |smile and shake her head and say she |different. It was hard work enough for | i his veins as he stood and listened,
hearth. Things had gone well with|couldn't eat,

of Jack when they got there,

‘We'll try the baker's shop,’ said Ca-
leb, thinking of their old haunts, and
whether it were possible that the bak-

Ard while they were in the shop

children who had & strange story to
tell, a story which froze Caleb’s blood

world as like Jack a8 could be, being
led along the day before by Lwo men
who came out of a public house, and

times; human flesh and blood reckons
befure dog's tlesh and bleod any day in
Said the other, *And the
doctor will give us a good 'arf-crown
for him safe enough and ask no ques-
tions into the bargain.'

Caleb trembled from head to foob,
“Pake me to his house,” he said in a

Ounce a8 thisy stood thus in the bleak | might be seen sneaking nlong some by | yojce that startled the ehildren, for it
old and could no longer work for their | March weather, with a northwest wind | street with a bone in his mouth, or the | yjjrated and twanged like any old
darling, some good honest workman |sweeping the streets and drilting the [ remuoants of some fish, dodging skill- |y, rpsichord with all the music gone
wis to come along and offer to marry |dust Into clouds that shub out the |fully between passers by till he reached | ¢ of it,

her—weli!—then he should have her,|Spring sunbeams, a poor woman came | home, where at his master's feet he

At the doctor's door the two children
left him standing on the duor-step, they
themselves running away and

ut him round the corner of the street
A man-servant answered Caleb’s ring.
‘My dog!" suid the old blind man in the
sume harsh trembling voice; ‘what
buve you done with him? He's white-
nuired like me, and thin like we; you
van count every rib in his body.'

Ugh! how cold it wash The east
wind and slesl blew in the servait's
fuce, and how could he be expeoted to
stistud there talking with an  old blind
mun on the deor-step?  He half shut
the dour. *Your dog, old manl' he
sild; ‘we kuow mnolhing about dogs
here,” He would have shut the door in
Cnleb's faee, but the old man was too
quick for him, and had put his stick
ucross the threshold, *‘My dogl’ he re-

londer wpd louder; *wlite-hnir-
ed; thin like me; you could counteyery
rib he had ! '

A gentlean was coming down stairs
at this moment, . He was dressed in the
' of b with the whitest of
tles, hed ing smile, & thick
square juw and eyes that change! as
you lovked st them, *What is it? he
said tranquilly, coming toward the door.
‘Duoes the man want money ? I do not
like a disturbance on my door-step, A
dog, did you say—white-limired—thin!
On I had him with two colleys yes-
terduy afternoon, The brutel he was
not worth the money I paid for him; he
howled so we had to cut his windpipe
before we conld do anything with him.
[ wouldn't have bad him If I coull
have got a third eolley; they are so
mach more quiet and patient.  Villain!
did you say, old man? No, I'm a physi-

sub
wived his hand

gracefully.
aov., Weate bis body?

‘Go away

ilo shouldn't be ubusive; the
;"sht-—m me, and we must have
There, that'll do,’ and he

This to the

b; all means. Jo-
s left of him—it's

man-servant, *‘Oh,

d o give him what
- wﬂi& yurd,' And the phys! t,
‘very for ladies of at least one- f{belu -

tilic societies of Europe, and with a
high repate throughout the British
Isles for his lewrning and humanity,
went calmly into his study to finish
writing down the re ults of his experl-

‘wu over night, on the two colleys

poor, white-haired Jack.

J

Caleb took the mangled body of his
old friend reverently into his arms, he
hig hund tenderly over the
strained eyeballs, the Dblood-stained
throat, the severed ribs. *‘My God,’ he
said, standing there in the snow and
east wind outside the eclosed door, *1
cun thauk Thee now that I have no
sight wherewith Lo see the wickedness
these Thy creatures have wrought.'

The children came from round the
corner and led him home again, *Caleb
still tenderly carrying Juck with his
thin ragged handkerchief spread over
the poor torn body.

Hours after, the neighbors wondered
why there was not a sound of move-
ment in the old man’s room, and went
up, feuring he might be ill, and there
wus he seated on the floor with Juck's
body on his knee, and the words of
thunksg.ving still on his lips, “Gud, 1
thank Thee thut | have no eyes to see
this devil's work!"

Yes, he lives on, this old man, com-
paniouless and alone; the neighbors do
whaut they can for him, and he rurely
waunts a loaf of bread or a cup of ten
now. Every evening, as the cluck
strikes five, he gets up from his rickety
chair, opens his door und stands listen-
ing for the patter and scrumble of old
Juck's feet upou the carpelless stairs!
Silly! do you suy ?—he hus gone silly! It
iy be s0; I do not know. Often we
are wisest when most we are called
foolish, and foolish when we are
thought to be most wise. I only know
that old Caleb stands daily, blind and
silent, at his open door listening for
the tootsteps thut will never return.

Some day perhaps One may enter in
B‘itb a message for him—the Angel of
eath,

—— ]
—————

The Outlook of Pork.
The outlook for pork is not as prom-
ising as some weeks ago, and there is a
disposition wmong holders of pork to
get rid of stocks at present prices,
This weakness is the result of the reck-
less speculation that has been general
among dealers for the past three
months, whereby prices were atvanced
to such an extreme point as to cut off
all demands for export and materially
reduce the home consumptive demand,
Thus, while the number of hogs pack-
ed from March 1 s 550,964 less than
during the same time in 1880, the for-
eign export has declined 280,000,000
1bs., equal to a million and & half of
hogs.  While, therefore, we have real-
ly packed half @ million less hogs since
Mareh last, there is reully the product
of over a million more hogs in the
country than at this date last season,
This i8 cerlainly rather discouraging,
and if there were no other causes ut
work to strengthen the market, a sea-
son of low prices might be looked for.
But the situation in the country does

Caleb to get his own daily bread and|They had seen a dog, # dog for all the | not give promise of an average crop f

hogs nor look favorably for the good
condition of those that are being fed.
This is Lhe result of the high price of
corn and the poor crop raised this pres-
eut season. At present prices many

UG8, | 1o be too tender-hearted in these hard | rurimers are selling their corn and will

feed few hogs, There will therefore
be u considerable decrease in the num-
ber of hogs packed as well as in the
weights,
hether the deficiency in numbers
and welght will be enough to offset the
decline in theloreign demand is a ques-
tion that canuot be anawered positively
Ly uany one; but if exports do not in-
crease we may be certain that lower
prices will rule, From the prospects
we should think that the hogs first
warketed will make the most money
for their owners, as they have cost Jit-
tle for feed so far, and whers a furmer
has any fit to send forwurd, he risks
very li.tle in taking present prices.
There may be a renction in the trade
later in the season, but it will be prob-
ubly pretty lute, especially if hogs come
in rapidly in December. These who
sold e ly did best this season,
In the Detroit market pork has de-
clined during the week, and mess is
now quoted at $17.85 per bbl,, aguinst
$18 75 one week ago. Smoked meats
ute wlso lower, as well uslurd, In Chi-
cago mess pork hus deelined to §15.50
per bbl, wnd elosed wesk at these fyg-
ures —Michiyan Farmer.
]

Wuar 18 BunLer Dip—-The
conniry 18 begiuning e see the mighty
effrets of Guitenu's bullet. Grant is
i power sgain ; C mk ing is spoken of
a8 dne of Arthur's constitulional ad-
vigers; the 8 ar Route thieves are hap-
py 3 the bands begin to plav, wnd the

vineramia is uurolling. - Indianopolis
Sentinel,

The schooner Delis Hodgkins eap
sizedd in @ squall on the morning of
Friday last about four miles off Pol-
lock rip light ship. The captain and
crew succerdsd in g abourd agsin
and laanching u boat, in which
left the schooner, They mlld all duy
for the light-ship, but fuiled to make it
owing to the wind and current, and
during the night four men divd from
cold and exhauvstion and their bodies
were thrown into the sea. Saturday
morning the Afth man died. That
evening the survivors were picked up
and landed on Sunday at West Dennis,

“Shall I give you a dime, Freddia?
“Yes, uncle; ir—"

“Yes, if what?"

“Yes, if you haven't a quarter!”

THE FARM,

THINGS TO DO KOW.—G6t your heat-
Ing apparatus in order, all
made, and flues cleaned out st ouce,
Don’t wait for cold weather to hurry
you,  Unt in winter supply of fuel.—
Make up s munure pie of rich muok,
terfamoil, and manuie, It will pay.—
Houso sour miloh eows und other eat-
i.::m. night now. It wﬁ“l‘;.f“-

pair broken panes (4 have
fastenings on yoll:;' wlnd&-ﬂmdl.m
out your storm- houses, Teady
e D, o,

ery,put inas

piek loose stones off the ground
roud with ° them.—Husk
your corn while youean do it without
gloves or mittens,

THE DRIVE WELL.

The Grange Visitor of Oct. 15 con-
‘talos a reprint from snother
& letter from Messrs. Lake
rominent & 8 of
owa, who have delved into
ry of this drive well, and they
stute that if the people will
they can beat this patent as
the slide-gate. They assert
ure able to prove the exis
use of these driven wells lon
they weire patented by G
Lthey were abandoned by him t
publie, This is the ground
vur grunger friends in
in pursuance thereol they prupuose
tight, and invite all outside the order
x!wiure llnl:rall.edlt: unite with them.
t its last meeting Capital grange
pledged 850, if called upgn. to aid in
defending these cuses, and more will
be given if necessary, #8 we ure in-
tormed by the master, Prof. W, J.
Beal «f the Agricultural cullege. He
also authorizes the statement that the
grange will be glad to receive a little
Lelp from any outside of the order who
muy feel disposed to assist, Small
amounts—suy & half dollar or dollar
—muy be sent to Piof. Beal, and will
be thuukfully received,but no one wiil
personally salicit contributions.—Lan~
sing Republican,

—e
How to Fatten Turkeys.

Nothing pays better to be sent to
murket in prime condition thun the
turkey crop. Many farmers do not
understand this, Their turkeys grow
on linited range, get little or no fuod
at home through the summer, and if
fed ut all with regularity, it is only for
two or three weeks before killing, I
see these lean, buny carcasses in the
local markets every winter, and feel
sorry for the owner's loss, They have
received s small price for their birds,
and a still poorer price for the food
fed out, The average life of a turkey
18 only seven months, and the true
seopvmy of feeding is Lo give the
chicks ull they can digest from the
shell to the slaughter. If they can get
all they can eat on the range, that is
well.  Usually this shiould be supple-
mented by regular rutions when they
come from the roost in the morning,
and two or three hours before they

to roost at night. The food may {:
slack in the morning, so that they
will go to the range with good appe-
tites, and fuller at mght. They should
be put upon a regular coarse of fat-
tening foud us early as the firat of Oe-
tober, when you purpose to kill the
best birds at Thanksgiving, The voun-
ger and lighter birds ghould be r.sery-
ed for Christmas and New Year's mar.
kets, They continue growing quite
riapidly until mid-winter, and you will
be well paid for the longer feeding.
There is nothing better fur fattenin
than old corn, fed partly in the n:mf
and partly in cooked meal, mashed up
with potatees. Feed . three times
day, giving the warm meal int ®
morningand feeding in troughs with
plenty of roum, so that all the fock
may have a chance, Northern corn
has more oil in it than southern, and
is woith more for turkey food. Use
milk for fatteniag, it you keepa d
farm. Feed only so much as they w
eat up clean. Cultivate the acquain-
tauce of your tuwikeys as you feed
them. No more charming sight greets
your vision in the whole olm‘{n of the
year than a flock of bronze turkeys
coming at the call from their roosts
on a frosty November morning, New
corn ia apt to make the bowels loose,
und this should be goarded against.
Thera is generally green food enaugh
in the fields to meet their wants in
full, und eabbuge and turnips need not
be ndded until winter sets in. 1f the
bowels get loose give them scalded
milk, which will generally correct the
evil, Well fattened and well aressed
turkeys will gemerally bring two or
three cents & pound more than
the lean biids. It will not only be
betterior the purse, but for your man-
hood, to send nohing but fiaished pro-
ducts to the market,

—

Improved stock has proved the prob
lim of how to muake the farm pay.
R 184 such erops as can best be fed to
st ck, sand to this muarket our farm
crop briogs the best protits with the
lenst labor, Prominent awmong such,
crops is grass. Let us have more grass
pusturage ; take better cure of it; don't
pusture it to dealh; give the grass a
chunce and it will pay better than any
othier crop for the stock farmer, Next
comes the timothy and elover hay
crops, and if pasturage is short, a plat
of rye sown in the {4l aff nds & fine
wreen food for winter. A plat of sow
ed corn yields a rich erop to help out
the short pasture of July and August.
A goud crop of oats is specinlly desira-
ble for horses and sheep, Our stand-
atd coru crop is, next to grass, the wost
important for the stock faimer. Ex-
perience provis the benefit of grinding
corn Lo get the Lest results,  S.eamin
and cooking i3 sdvanisgeous, bu
::::l’md corn and oals is & more pupular
It is poor économy to postpone the
rexu ar heavy feeding of h intend-
ed for the sluughter until enld westher.
They fatten more easily d

the mild weather of October than in
the ususl eold of Decewber und Janu-
ury. The first cold spell ufter the mid-
dleof November should find them fat
vnough 1o kill and they should sll be
#n the smokehouses before Christmas,

3
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ay | (t ia likewlse poor econo.ay to stint

food und stop short of & goud fat con-
dition corn is scurce- while
pork is also correspondingly high. It
is porhaps better poliey to kill sl that
cunn be brought into fair condition,
rather than carry them through the
winter and spring and risk possibie
disease for another twelve month. In
many sections of the country there Is
seareity of provisions, and this searcity
will be more keenly felt next spring
than now. It is therefore wise

duce the number of animals which re-

———— e ————




